FEATURING STORIES 
BY THE WORLD'S 
, ‘|GREATEST AUTHORS 


‘ho ial ae mys 
as thrilled severa 
generations andi mil— ASSSi6 Your copy an youre. 
lions of readers. TOM BROWN’S 
You'll thoroughly enjoy SCHOOL DAYS 


and long remember this Next 17 
Inspiring—fascinating 


Ging treat in th J 
reading treat in the CLASSICS 


E YEAR 1838, 
S UNDERGOING a 
PERIOD OF POLITICAL AND 
ECONOM: 


IC CHAOS, 
AND MISERY WERE 
EVERYWHERE. THE 
HOPE 


POVERTY 


Discui 
M. RUDOLF 


MENT THEY” DESERVE 


Glad I came 

across you, 

Marie. YOu can f money, 
Buy me Q crink§ Slasher. 


Come under the light 
and let's have a squint 
at the whites of each 
others eyes. gm 4 


§UT THE SLASHER DISPLAYS 
COD SPORTSMANSHIP... 


Hotel! T'vé hadi enough. Very} 


Now, could brag of 

IQ_set his foot on my 

neck: But you beat me fai 
I hola no grudge / 


ATOR 


CLASSICS Illustrated 


1S REALLY HIS SECRETARY, MURPHY, | 
IN DISGLISE... —s 


Be on your } 
guara, Your ; 
Highness’ as 


THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS — > 
INSIDE THE WHITE RABBIT, THE KEEP- ef 


ER COMES FORTH TO GREET THE 
NEW GUESTS... 
Ay, master, 


Eat hearty, Slasher )| that T will” 
the treat’s on me. But first, 

As a return favor, let.us hear 
val me your Marie's history: 

; j 


a) a 


Saas) 


oy Q 

URES OF KT sodas One ores 
o; Me 

WOMEAT COME LEE Syne 


Ger screech-Owl started 
Orting me, I was forced 
OUT Qway.. 


se Ha? Has Hay Hold) Then, alone in the city, 
Still, you cevil..” | 1 was picked upQqsa 
= vagrant and sent to 


Indeed! Indeed 
ZI do! What would 
i not give to live 


CLASSICS Pllestrated 


Yes, for three years, My first 


It was in my nineteenth’ 

yeor that I became aj) /werea employment helped send me 

trooper. Until then, to prison. At twelve years, I 
hac never slept gas then, got a job cutting, horses in 
ina bed Z : i a slaughterhouse, 


Like Marie, I.was )|You have been Ha! Ha! Fear of prison/ In 
abandoned by my |icold and hungry} | prison, I would at least have 
rents. Anci I hai} but have NOt been fed, I would not steal 
YY share of cold stolen. Why * se because-—thieving is 
and hunger, but I fear of a fit only for snedks/ 


would never steal. 


Heart/ Honor! These ine! YasIIG horses Seveloped 
words flutter my pulses WTO O PQASS/IOM? Thay TZ 
Life Or Aeath, you can i COMGAT CORO...” 
count On me as your : - 
friend i i : es Le hel 
4 : couldn't he 
zs if i = myself. & 


THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS 
W's *he orher grenaders moved 


WES QS 2 MALSESIIA 
TED OS 2 GEM 
MV PASSION TOC SlaslliG aD 
i orem. 


a ,am Bes a Wy 
a IRS this) 


ton ate) : 
Ion Ves 
v prison? er 


GSUDPENLY, THE TAVERN-DOOR OPENS... 


[ Talk of the wolf 
ond his tail 
appears! It's ey 


choolmaster/ 
vi 
| 
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7O TESITOU?T (2, (YY MONE 1 


ida aad leached Vor 11Y Kt fe.8 


WY Blood! Blood 
Beating is red! 
Just like the 
a Slaughterhouse’ 


ry his fe tec 
wit acid ana is 
j Boe CroauieOn ie. He 
usually oirops 
ifere, with his horrible 
lady-triend. 


prisoner 
who has 


ERS. HIS WORDS CALISE 
RUDOLF TO LEAVE. IN THE 
CONFUSION, MARIE ALSO 
SLIPS Ou 


CLASSICS Illustrated 


BPHE COUNTESS MACGREGOR ENTERS, 
WITH HER BROTHER... | 

We had appointed 

tosee one oF our 

friends here. He is 


QosBservep, THE SLASHER 
FOLLOWS THE PLOTTERS B 
AND WITNESSES WHAT “TRAN: 


m Be at StDenis 
He] TOMOrrOow at one 


SIGHT OF THE WEALTHY LOOKING| 
PAIR, THE SCHOOLMASTER HATCHES 


This fellow has 
money. When they 
leave, we'll follow 
and rob thems 


If th irl 
sin 5S Dut 


Hola’ Strike a bargain 

with me. Didl you see 

+he man with the 
mustache tonight? 


=} 
nner 


o'clock’ There's‘ 
two thousand 


francs in it 
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Mt 
\agg 


CLASSICS Illustrated 


= PAIR RACE HAPPILY Geogr ld 
THE Wet S. OUT OF BREATI 


Fotience, Master I will explain} 


Streéch-Owl will be here ina 
half-hour. Yesterday, atter 
You left the tavern, a mon 
and a woman entered and 
Questioned me about ioe Bi 


Outside, they 
had a conference 
with the School- 
master and 
scréech-Owl. I - 
fate caught up 
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Then.as she starts to leave, 
you overtake her casually. 
Tell her you were Worries 
when Scréech- Nt your frienct. Now, you Must 
one o'clock. They ff Owl sees you} aa QO it aicne. 


ore plotting to. she'll fear 
ao you mischiet Fran ambush. - 
I'm Qt YOur a " an : é 


Let her Know that you need.an 
assistant to roba house of 
sity-thousand francs. She'll be 
sure to involve Schoolmasher 

: herself. 


Have no fear 
of that? Make iy 
Ban Oppoint— 

ment for them § 
to meet me to- 
morrow at the 
Flower Basket /* 
tavern. Come, 
Morie... there 

is O surprise |® 

in store for JN 
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IDOLF MAKES 
MARIE'S DREAM 
OF LIVING IN THE 
COUNTRY POSSIBLE 


WING THUS PROVIDED FOR 
MARIE, RUDOLF ENTERS THE 
FARMYARD WHERE MURPHY WAITS... 


honest | 
A orers has peen 
great service to 


this the. } 
is Part of the 


Well, Mrs. George, 
what cdo you 
think of Marie? 


No news? Good! 
There is no Goubt 
the monster perished 
in his ottempt to es- 
cape the gallows. 
But why dic he ap= 
cuet His Own child? 


of it. The 
father of 
My boyo 
criminals 


[He hacia religious \(Goca’ ItV) 
medal, cut in Blue 


sione and attached 
TO a silver chain. He 
wore it Deut his y 
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PAGE Il 


He tole! me why before they 
put him Qweay. He tooK Germain 
as A means of compelling me 


to send him money for hi 
care, 


PAGE 12 CLASSICS Illustrated 
HE FOLLOWING DAY, RUDOLF MEETS Yes, but Slasher] {Your propo- 
SCHOOLMASTER AND SCREECH~OWL explained there sition Better 
AS ARRANGED... _ be Q_ good 
es 2 iS Ou! one. Slasher's 
Y : presence at 
T am_ Monsieur Rudolf. (eI St Denis lost 
Let's go into the j ml US two thous- 
Flower Basket for ]¥ eas and francs) 
breakfast. k 4 . 
N PON Ta 
SS range 
_— |by Slaener 


5 Be os he 
eNO longer 
= wishes to 


take part 
in the 


We're with you—){| Bon't be A 


S THEY GET DOWN TO 
but, if this is a foolish. 


BUSINESS, RUDOLF is 
f RPH' 
frameup, I'll Put your . PLEASED To SEE MU 
make Eid i pin away i IN ANOTHER BOOTH. 
meat of yOu! miand lets 7 
- p am talk busi- 
ness/ 
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THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS ; 
RRUPOLF IS SURPRISED WHEN SCREECH: 


Yes, let's talk business, 
now we understand iL REVEALS A BLUE STONE MEDAL A 
each other. TACHED TO A SIL 


LIDOLF This schoolmaster This house we're to rob is 
aust be Mrs. GEAGe'sS No.1I7 Alle ches Veuves. My 
Plan is to climb over the 


SURMISES 
THE tusband. He escaped 
\, Stison— onc this bide gorden wall and pick the. 
Stome medal be/ongs 
To thelt som,Germoin i 


lock. 


PUDOLF TRIES TO POSTPONE THE THEY ENTER A COACH, MURPHY, PI 
ROBBERY SO THAT HE AND MURPHY, UNSEEN, MOUNTS HIS HORSE, TOO. 
CAN MAKE PREPARATIONS... ~ = Sn 
No! Tonigh 7 ; 
or never. I 
tow night at 
i a 
pten! 
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___ CLASSICS Dlsdraled 
|e IDER A CLEVER PRETEXT, RUDOLF |My | JS SCHOOLMASTER ORDERS THE 
DROPS MURPHY A Ni COACH TO ALT, RU LFS 

eee = 


Riis there someone 
| following our 
coach, driver? 


You'll laugh at ‘ : iw bITa 
me but I could : Coa oe A’ Tom GMT, of fe, 
have sworn some > She al DE oF your guérd. 


S\ ere goes Murphy. § 
SpIenHIE! He (aes 
Wy fore 7 
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you don't Know) (One moment; let's HEY NEAR THE BLEEDING HEART 
me. You'll see pick up Hoppy, Red TAVERN WHERE HOPPY 1S USUALLY |* 
when I return in pili son, Take TO BE FOUNR. 

half on hour. hat een) fox 


with YOu. 


QPNSIDE, REO ARM, THE HOST, Sure you may 
TOMES FORTH TO GREET HIS borrow hin HOpPy 
toddle off wit 
x the ‘lady. 
: - come, be off 
what can I 3 Scereech-Owl. f boy! You're not 
do for you? Z'll wait here like ene brat, 
lorie. 


SA \ 
Vad at | 
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CLASSICS Illustrated 

Wye tour 1 think we should) |@creech-Owl ENTERS, ALONE... 
LATER... __ make our call at} p 
? eight O'CIOCcK If ¢ 


allis well 
S aos 
anasieagangt 


. Mt was simple. I rang andy 
blubberedi ‘to the porter 
that, my, parrot haci flown fk 
in*his winciow. Naturally, gf 
we cidn't find the parrot 

but I saw the place’ 


GBuvventy, SCHOOLMASTER 


SEIZES DOLF AND THROWS 
HIM DOWN A CELLAR. 


First, we'll 

take core 

of you. 4 Z 
\ 
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ABOUT AN HOUR LATER, RUDOLF Help / I can't} } 
RECOVERS HIS SENSES... A HOR- e 
RIBLE DEATH FACES HIM, AS THE WATERS 
OF THE SEINE SLOWLY RISE IN THE 
DUNGEON... : 


sj 


mie eats 


SEEMED GONE, THE 
ICELLAR DOORS ARE |} 
BROKEN OPEN... 


LASHER BRINGS THE ad Good! He i 
UNCONSCIOUS RUDOLF a em cecovering J 
TO _NO.17 ALLE DES ie The Be 

uv oan has reliev yr 


JPULLY RESTORED, RUDOLF LISTENS 

TO SLASHER'S ACCOUNT OF THE 
EVENTS LEADING TO HIS TIMELY fae 
RESCUE. r — 
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AV ‘ 
After I gave your message’ 
to Screech-Owl at St Denis it 
struck me the Schoolmaster 
migit suspect a trop in your 
scheme. The next ry, 1 
stationéa myself near’ No.!7 
Alle des Veuves. When I sow 
Screech-Owl ond Hoppy enter 
the house,I smelled somethin 
amiss. she ceparted, leaving 
Hoppy. I seized Nun WeeeRe 
him securely in my «shirt and 
flung him over the waillintoa 
cabbage patch. Just in time, 
too, for Schooimaster and 
scréeech-Owl were coming! 

I jumped into the ditch where 
Hoppy had been hiding /s 


ao you 
from? 
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__ SO 
ES. eur 
(a= 


come 


OF P. PAGE 19 


—— = 
(Oh, Murphy! Vengeance / 
‘a Vane ances an} 


4 


f 
Let me Qo) (O 
4 land Tier 
} Quits’ os 
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“Gs. Socror gentiemar ar- 

(Wed just 17? tie. ToGeyier we 

Qwerpowered therm ane bouricl them 
One Oe 7007..." 


ere is). (He is locked in the 
Monsieur) | cellar Of Kea Arm's 
Rudolf?) \ tavern, the Bleedi 


Hearts - 


Bh —— 
You Know thé rest} {I owe my life 
Monsieur Rudolf.-—41toO you. I'll 
It was I that 


Murphy 


is doing, 


aa PUN 
THAT MURPHY’S CONDITION IS 
SERIOUS... 


The Schoolmaster’s imprison- 
ed downstairs. Will you put 
the mad ai < 


No. I have a special 

punishment? for him. 

He'll be allowed to 
go his way) 


: " Slasher, bring me five 
David, I've spoken to-you of one thousand franc 


the special Puimst7ent 


notes from thot chest. 


some criminals merit’ They're TO be Given to 
The time has come to Rthe Schoolmaster when 


exercise it. 


————— 


he leaves here, 
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Schoolmaster, your : see listed among yo 
teal name is Anselm E crimes the murder Of a 
Duresnel. Here is conte aealer on the road 
your record: escaped to Poissy’ 
trom Rochefort Prison, 
YOu are a convicted 
thief, forger and 4 

murderer’ 


Tonight, you entered this Till explain why I planned this 
House ‘tO commit G rob- trop for you. You can reveal 
bery and stabbed poor what happened to Francois 
Murphy! Germain, your sons This medal 
PIOVES YOU Ore 
his father, and Yes-I con- 
Mrs.George' fess’ He is 
at No25 Rue 
au Temple. 
Wh- what'll 
YOU do 


to 
me? 


Yes, but the night before last 
you showed willingness TO 
murder me for 2600 francs! 
You see, you have no need 
of my_ tempictions. 


That is true! 
I heard him 


ol 
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I judge you and I will pun— 
Yeu shall live and 1 will ish voul Si shall not PS 
not ocliver you into the back to prison because 
honcis of the law, there, your Herculean strength 

BWwould make you ao leader. 
YOu would continue tO practioe 
your horrible ways. 


Then it is 
aeath Te 


\ a 
|GBUDOLF METE IT 
whe PUNISHMENT! To deliver you into the hands 
~ lO Clelive! lo the 
isten, Anselm Duresnel/ You ot God at r 


Now, ISTO lose 


ave criminally abused your oul forever! No, YOu must 
vast strengih-I will rahe act be punted by repentance! 
that strength; the most. ~) 


erful have~tremblea fore Oh, hos He, ches 
you~yOu shall tremble before }f¥ i the’ catechibm to me 


the weakest! 


IDOLE RINGS A\ a= M.Rucolf— 
ELL AND TWO What will 
MEN ENTBE ial only mi eS with Hi 
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CLASSICS Illustrated 
| FEW MINUTES 


Remove the gag 
TER, DAVID | i ana unbina Him? 
RETURNS... 


ASHE PUNISHMENT 
| UNFURLS AT LAST? 


Davia, give him 


this fivé thousand 


money to Wier, 


fou will be robbed’: Do you 


understand? You, who have 


robbed so ny? Go... and) WHO HAD TRIED TO KILL HIM A 
pent: : FEW. SHORT HOURS AGO... 

and yet so strong! 

Nobody Pities mes . 

= = come, T'll shelter you 
I Know he ce- tonight. I'll fina some - 
Sel This, body 10 take you in 
DUT he's tomorrow. You've money} 
Dlind, Tl take Pay. 
him toa sofe 


Slasher, you 
lore better 


JES OF PARIS PAGE 25 


TH 
2 
CONE MONTH LATER, IN THE (Slasher, you needn't work on 
LITTLE TOWN OF ISLE-APAM... | the docks any longer You | 
— nn will eorn twice as much Going 
r Faith, boy, the’ {Indeed M.Murphy. someth you like to ol 
4 Yesterciay, when 
YOU called on Hullo-this butcher shop’ It’s 
me, Thad not strange _butit I haa the 
seen you since} | iimeans I should have 
the punishment: choselt..to be Oo butcher 
I was surprised, ae 
onc. hoppy to see 
you fully recovered. 


you, again,slash-} | for you. This shop is 
ger! MY Qood my property and I am 
turning it Over to you, 


ae BRE eo 
hess be creaming! 


ced to see Ere 7 hows surpeee) 


Murphy, leave us 
15 ethe: y 
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LUDOLF AND SLASHER REPAIR TO Excuse me, my lord, but I can 
THE COURT-YARD WHERE THE not accept your butcher shop 
ANIMALS ARE SLAUGHTERED... Whe: 


C i understand, 
we are ouFo slasher, ond in 
SNe ERee g a way, I'm glad’ 


m fo! 2 
do % it Preves your in- - : 
mean, sir? Stincts ore_good My property in Algeria neéos 
‘ = Ni geithe zRh anol courage of | 
some one like you To Culti- 
vate it into a farm. If you 
iling, You May hove it, 


ee 


* E! 


THE DAY, FOLLOWING, THE SLASHER 
LEFT FOR ALGERIA... 
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BP HE DAY AFTER, IN RUDOLF 


PAGE 27 
‘S Good! Tell me. 
ROYAL SALON AT PARIS... 


B Me Bovallg for Coane 
ron, the (el ir - 
aay, Pouce St 

Et ee u 

M, je Charge . Prince RUGOIF's 
o'Affaires, presence in 
come in. Faris? 


BiCHiel, ise 
one is awa 
of the dis 
Quises as- 


sumed by 
his highness, 


Fe caused him much arief! 
lere Oi ro! 
Ese ae 


months at 
femple. He 


"Saar 


CLASSICS Illustrated 
nae i = 


IGPHAT SAME Day, 


1p i 
Maciam, 3 the | 
amy Wish to rent Wporter’s wife, 
room. >” Ail AN 
fis i | iy 
hay 


(HE MYSTERIES OF PARIS PAGE @ 


We shall be happy 

tO have you, sir, 

unless YOu Ore ‘one RS 
otf those monsters, 


No, I;am On, sit; ‘So you have 
oO, clerk. ad oO painter 
But artists— lodaing with 
monsiers ? je: You ? 


that he cicin 
A_Obuse. 
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Miss Dimpleton, M. Morel, poor man, 
Upstairs, alone with five young child- 
Knows his new fen and on invalid 
Qddress but 


? i wife to support. He 
she swore never z toils twenty hours a 
day but itis not 
enough to Keep them 

from storving. 


TO feveal it to 


GPHis PREDICTION WAS TAKEN [ff 
VERY SERIOUSLY BY THE 
AMBITIOUS SARAH... 
4 2) 

Thomas, did —— 
yoi ¢ 


M7E LEAVE RUDOLF AND GO BACK 
SEVERAL YEARS. COUNTESS MAC- 
GREGOR, RUDOLF'S FORMER WIFE,HAS 
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SSARAH FOUND YOUNG RUDOLF | [~ff) NUMBER OF YEARS PASSED BEFORE 
AN EASY MARK. BUT THERE RUOOLF/S FATHER LEARNED OF HIS SON'S 
WAS ONE BIG OBSTACLE... 


SECRET MARRIAGE. WHEN HE DID HE WAS 
: } FURIOUS... 
Oh, my darling, Oh 
Icespise these 
secret meetings 
but my fother 
forbids me to 


: ' 
JOWEVER, SARAH HAD GIVE! \|@ be sent abroad to 
BU QWEVE TO A GIRL, WHICH forget her/ 
FACT HAD ALSO BEEN 
KEPT SECRET. 


Thils chile will 
? only hinder. 
p MY Plots! I 
will Obaradonr 


1 hel EXT, SARAH MARRIED THE AGED COUNT MAC= 
ISREGOR WHO DIED SOON AFTERWARDS. THEN, 
WHEN Ree ues FATHER. ete one SED AWAY, | @ 

ZOM A 


Wretched mother’ You are re 


ible! My father exposed you Grek & 
your schemes to me in documents 


@ which\he left behin 
mwhen he cied/ 


& is 


BROM THAT MOMENT TO 


HER DEATH, SHE 
VAINLY STROVE TO WIN RUDOLF'S LOVE SO THAT 
THE GYPSY'S PREDICTION MIGHT COME TRUB. 
BUT. SHE NEVER WORE THE CROWN’ 


PAGE 32 


(RSIETTING BACK TO THE PRESENT, WE 
FIND COUNTESS MAC GREGOR AND HER| 
| BROTHER, THOMAS SEYTON,PLOTTING | 
TO ABPUCT MARIE... 


Morie must be removed Get the 
from Bouqueval, Rudolf i Schoo!- 
Is too fond of her. 


CLASSICS Pastrated 


ISPOMAS CARRIES Out HIS 
SISTER’S DEMANDS... 


oreed, then? 

For two thousand 

francs, you will Kid- 

nap_Marie from pe 
a Bouqueval/ 


LATER, JOINED By [fwe shall wait here. y 


HOPPY, THEY WAIT Sal M 


IN AMBUSH FOR MARIE 983% Abbe Lay 


orie offen visits 
porte at 


NEAR BOUQUEVAL g the top of the hill. 
72 ge) WE'll_ snatch her 


. by: 


Yes, 1 trie living honestly, but 
it borea me! MUToler ana Yyancl= 


er, that's the life for mes 


Well spoken, 

my Dlade, 

That's the 
spirit! ¢ 


as she pa sses iff 


= 


Anyhow, I have no choice, 
now/ You witch, yOu stole *¥ 
the money Rudolf Gave @ 
me to live with’ I ought 

to Kill You, you— < 
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| Honey, who i - = Oh, Kind lady, please 
1s (Tho : AQ’. help me. mM rand- 
Ss J... Ae zp 3 mother Has FEIEn 

{ if = into the ravine near 


the bushes up ahead! 


Lead me to her! 
We shall send 
for help/ 


. = 
MARIE APPROACHED THE BUSHES] [ 
HE WAS _SPRI a 


I say, my blade, she's not 
nearly so heavy as the woman 


Z Re 78) 
we crowned in the Canal st. ¢ a : 
Martin, eh? — = 2 


PAGE 24 CLASSICS Dlucsdrated 


FAFTER A WHILE, MOREL RAISES HIS f IRAJOREL DISPLAYS HIS TRUE 
EAP AND TURNS TO HIS WIFE... _ j SENSE OF VIRTUE 


IDDENLY, THERE IS A KNOCK y | This document is a 
ON THE DOOR... 7 x YA Wworront for your 
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That is nO concern 
of ours! Let us be 


Z 


CLASSICS IUcshrated 


4 Mes. IPELET SPEAKS... 


Then you saw everything through 

the peephole that is there. On,sir, 

\ How can I thank you enough? 
N 


Since early this 
pomincy, 7 have 

been concecied 

in the loft 

that joins 


: (Ou 
gorret, 
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You must not I.shall go FRUDOLF REALIZES THAT THIS IS THE 
thonk me, Morel, with you to GIRL WHO KNOWS THE WHEREABOUTS OF 


And now, I shall il see that MRS. GERMAIN'S SON 
go, to buy sup- you are not 
plies for your cheated. 


home. ‘E id, Miss 
A Dimpleton] 
4 be ae 


Oh, look’ There 

\s Mother Bouvard. : 

Let us buy from her {ue 
=) 


INSIDE MOTHER Spare no expense. y : 
VARD'S SHOR.. my neighbor, The le shall start 
a Morels ore to be fF iit) by purchasing 
completely outfitted thesé two beais} 


: 
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VIHEN HAS BEEN DELIVERED... Ri If, Y% wror 
ayy ALL HAS BEE ELI M.Ruciol pital Mes BiSo ron 


leton; 
[Say No more, f 
Morel. And now, in Which I cone 


we must Go,eh, be repaid — 
Miss Dimpieton? Z 
=. 


Miss, Dimpleton, 
must ns me about But I trust you) 
He resides at 
i No.9O Rue cu 
Sentier. 
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PAGE 39 
[RRUDOLF FINALLY FINDS THE LONG 101 d 
‘SOUGHT FRANCOIS GERMAIN... . E 


Tam MRudolf. 
% 

day, sir, ‘ 

what can 1... asy, lad. You 

Where cdl you 


shall have it. 
Set my medal? I come as 
Give it here a friend to 
at once! ma tOKe you to 
your mother/} 


IKGOON AFTERWARLS, 
THEY ARRIVE AT 
BOUQUEVAL... 


INA\RS. GEORGE'S FONDEST Oh, MRudolf, 1 MY reward is 
DREAM COMES TRUE? Cannot find’ fhe 


your happi- 
words to express) ness. But 


my Gratitude, now, tell me, 


where j 
Ny S 
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There is only one 
answer, then. Marie 
But I thought was abducted! 


she was 


Marie has Ha here / 
disappeared tea 


[LET US RETURN But who will lead Here, Hoppy, use this 
TO THE SCENE me? I cannot to lead him. A good 
OF MARIE'S Qo without help. blind man deserves 
IDNAPPING... - a doa. 
— 


QBURTHER DOWN THE ROAD, 
‘A CARRIAGE AWAITS... 


Well done, me bucko/ 
Inside, Hoppy, and 
Qway we So. , 
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GPHEY MAKE MARIE A PRISONER IN THE CELLAR Fool! You dare again 
OF THE BLEEDING HEART TAVERN... ff to interfere with my 


plons? I told you 


thot I am the leader 
here’ 


Come within my 


orasp anc we'll 
see who ls 


: leader’ ~q 
(Stop, witch! The child , a 
has not harmed you.) 

(Lo a | 


IGS CHOOLMASTER 
FUES INTO 1 


9:\T AN APPOINTED 
MEETING PLACE, 
COUNTESS MACGREGOR'S 

BROT 
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GSEYTON LEADS SCREECH-OWL TO HIS TYOu must find for 
SISTER'S QUARTERS AND LEAVES me Q young orphan 
girl. She must be 
(Countess, all went im , ? x Pretty, sweet-natured, 
well with the kid- R “ ond not more than 
napping. Marie is i 
safe “in Red 
Arm's cellar’ g 


KS ARAH HOPES TO FIND AN ORPHAN (She was six years old 
AND TELL RUDOLF THAT IT IS THE when Jacques rrand, 
DAUGHTER THEY BELIEVED DEAD... the notary, Qove her in 


my care ten 
Have you forgotten 
Morie ? She fits J 
your description 

perfectly. 


Have the portrait Jewe/s/ 
nere. Just a moment? WA? a 
and I’ Nau! ¢ 


Jacques Ferrand, you say? 

And she is the same oirl that 

is in Rea Arm's cellarnow ? 
Heaven, Your ways are 


A, 
impenetroble /, 
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S ENLY, SARAH [Here look at (iS Maries I recognize 
ELS ABOUT... |this portrait. the thick, Curly hair which 


4 Do you recog- I cut off at ofce ond sold! 
niz ine) < 


2 the irl? 


MON 
Then Marie is. my 
Sievontel: Ah, e, 
; | 'S prediiction 
yal ver come 
tue! 


CPs here 4 DOES NOT PERCEIVE 


s THAT SARAH STILL 


: SORNTIROrw 
«| ‘Gaye af | ere 
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@®cREECH-OWL 
HURRIES BACK 

TO THE BLEEDING 

HEART TAVER) 


CLASSICS Ilcstrated 


a 
Sof fe, Aa 
we TQS 
SEWERS 7. 


Ved 
fer basker/ 


(Come, let us 


into the 
Si 


ungeon 4 iy 
ze 


Se eee ___THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS ——__ 


Good clay, my darling. 
Say tello to your mammays 


I am hungry! Do 
you mean to starve 
me to death? 


Cow? 
Ne basket ae 
io” _ saw 


G FAKING SCREECH-OWL COMPLETE- ‘I have her’ On, 
LY BY SURPRISE, HOPPY PUSHES I have her’ 

HER DIRECTLY INTO SCHOOLMASTER’S ; 

GRASP... ‘ Zz 


CLASSICS PUustrated 


Alas, now that I have ie 
you in my grasp, I find 

Ino longér wish to . 
spill your blood, in spite 
of wi 


Ot you've cone => 
Ome! y 


BAWING HIS DAGGER, SCREECH-— 
OWL PLUNGES 


; S$ IT INTO SCHOOL 
MASTER 


y ‘Come, we shall die 
Wes FROM eet ; - » | together. NO more 
HIS BREAST, HE oes shall we see the 
PLUNGES IT INTO ion i ghosts Of Our. 
SCREECH-OWL... many victims. Sing, 
Sere ew "9 
: s fo) 

eat’ 


a\T THE COUNTESS' HOUSE... 
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EANWHILE, RUDOLF HAS BEE! 
SEARCHING FOR MARIE 


I am Prince Rudolf. 


| expects me, 


ite 


ia 


A 


ANY) 


E 1S USHERED INTO 
SARAH'S BEDROOM... 


How come you to be in 
his condition, 

= Sion what 

isi (Orn) WISI 

to tell me? AA 


am 


Countess MacGregor! 


5— 
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SAFTER RETURNING TO HIS PALACE, 
RUDOLF RECEIVES AN URGENT NOTE... 
RAR AA 
/t's from Sarah! 
hers oying . 
ONE WISMES_ . 
7o see-me. T 


camor refuse’ 
—_ 


OR RUGIOM, what have I cone?) 
Rudolf, our child is not 
dead!!! 


Our child not 
dead? My 
doughter 

still lives? 
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JOR THE FIRST TIME IN HER LIFE, oe Why... why 
SARAH'S COLD HEART FALTERS. Kt ae Weete 
ha : i 
; | (Sarah, i a my claughter! 
| } Ts onother \ [ Y 9 
co 


{Too late? Sarah, 

| | yOu Know something! 
You were respon= 

\sible tor Marie's 


SARAH TELLS - I didn't Know, SHE THEN TELLS JI realize 
HIM OF MARIE'S lai then who Marie RUDOLF OF flow-that it 
ABDUCTION... was, I was jeal- SCREECH~OwL's 
: ous of your TREACHERY... fi 


q Sirentions 1 


THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS os 
(DESPERATELY, RUDOLF STRIVES TO fee 
[FIND OUT WHERE MARIE 1S HIDDEN... B teed 
eA Stie... is...is She's dead. 
Sarah! Sarah! ot... Red Arm's ai r creature. yj 
Where have theyflj tavern, The a) Sut I must 7 


taken Marie? ga Bleeding Heart. hurry: Marie is 
——J | } in danger, 


GED ARM COMES ON THERUN IN AB 
“ANSWER, HIS SON'S SCREAMS. fi 
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iD 


HPUIDOLF SPRINGS, 
RED 
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} My Aarne. ; 
| a KnOwn who i belove: rs 
Byour.. -YOUr forher, daughter! : 


am your) | 
whe heyy 


(S THE MOST. JOYOUS 
MOMENT OF THEIR LIVES.. 


:\SCENDING TO THE STREET, RUDOLF 
HIRES A_ CARRIAGE... 
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S THE CARRIAGE M,.Rudolt’ Yes, luckily I Got to her 

ROLLS AWAY MRS. You've. found before harm befell her, 

GEORGE APPEARS... Maries 3 
A WY eee y: [ies ates, 


4) 
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n 


bs 


Ah, Morieé, my Gear SAND SO IT WAS THAT THE MARRIAGE 
child, how happyL ‘OF TWO COMMONERS BECAME A 

am to see you. I ROYAL OCCASION. AMONG THE GUESTS 
have wonder ful WERE A PRINCE AND A PRINCESS/ 


I now pronounce you 
mon ond wife/y 


YY son is merece 


Miss Dimpleton toa 
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EUGENE SUE 


HE fame of Eugene Sue as the 
author of “The Mysteries of 
Paris” and “The Wandering Jew” 
has spread far beyond France, his 
own country. Sue wrote upwards 
of forty other novels, but it is for 
these two books that he is best 
remembered. 
Judged critically, they have | 
many technical faults, but because 
Sue brought in them something new to the 
literary world, these faults were disregarded. 
Sue was born in Paris on December 10, 


1804. He adopted the name Eugene in place of 


his given name, Marie Joseph, because Prince 
Eugene Beauharnais was one of his most avid 
sponsors. 

Both Sue's father and grandfather had been 
distinguished surgeons in the French navy. 
Naturally enough, after completing the re- 
quired course of study, Sue entered the navy, 
too, becoming ship’s surgeon at the age of 23. 
He served six years in the navy, storing up 
impressions and experiences which he later 
drew upon in writing many of his works. 

In 1830, upon his father’s death, Sue fell 
heir to a*large fortune. Instead of developing 


into a useless playboy, Sue turned his atten- 
tions to the world of literature. 

One evening, at the opera, an editor-friend 
of his suggested the plot for a nautical tale. 


Sue went home and wrote it out. The editor 
and other critics praised it highly. Encour- 
aged, Sue followed this up by writing a series 
of novels, using his navy experience as back- 
ground. “Plick and Plock", “Kernok the 
Pirate", “Attar Gull” and “La Coucaratcha” 
are representative work of this class. 

These novels, highly romantic in nature, 
came in an era when Victor Hugo and Alex- 
ander Dumas 
romantic novelists. Consequently, Sue was 
hailed as a member and founder of this school 
of writing. Often, too, Sue was referred to as 


were becoming famous as 


the French James Fenimore 
Cooper. 

Sue’s next work was a five-vol-_ 
ume “History of the French-Navy”, 
published in 1837. It was shortly 
after this that he gradually became 
imbued with the socialist doctrine 
that influenced his most important 
works. Sue became interested in 
the poor and outcast residing in 

the slums of Paris. So conscious of their plight 
did he become, that he put his feelings down 
in novel form in “The Mysteries of Paris”, 
published in 1842. This romantic novel was 
distinguished from the works of other roman- | 
tic novelists beeause it had a specific purpose, 
In the book, Sue portrayed the misery and 
depravity that existed in France at the time. 
The purpose of the book was to awaken the 
French people’s. minds to the facts just as 
Charles Dickens had done in England. 

Again; in “The Wandering Jew”, Sue por- 
trayed the poor wretch, doomed to wander 
woefully for centuries from land to land, un- 
wanted everywhere. The story is so put as to 
demand of society that it correct this fault. 

Although Sue is rambling and diffuse in 
both books, his clean, strong purpose makes 
them admirable works. They also show Sue 
as having something of the narrative gift of 
Dumas and something of the ethical earnest- 
ness of Hugo, To these gifts he added a su- 
perior ability to portray horror. 

Sue’s sympathy with radicalism was illus- 
trated in practical life when he sat for Paris 
in the Assembly of 1850—having been elected 
by’a very large majority. The child whcse 
sponsors were royalty, and whose works sa- 
vored strongly of court life and intrigue, had 
come a long way. In 1852, he was exiled for 
protesting the famous Coup d’Etat. Taking 
refuge at Annecy, in Switzerland, he passed 
his remaining years at writing short stories 
until his death on July 3, 1857. 
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PIONEERS OF SCIENCE 
FARADAY 


MICHAEL 


ICHAEL 

FARADAY, 

born near London 

on Sept. 22, 1791, 

lived to become the 

greatest physicist 

of the nineteenth 

century, and the 

greatest of all ex- 

perimental investigators of physical nature. 

He is a member of the small class of su- 

preme scientists, which include Archimedes, 
Galileo, Newton and Darwin. 

His father was a blacksmith who had 
recently migrated from Chapham, a village 
near Ingleborough in Yorkshire, His mother 
was the daughter of a farmer in that dis- 
trict, and said to be of. Irish descent. In 
1809, when Faraday was seventeen, his par- 
ents moved into a house in Weymouth St., 
Portland Place. His father had long been an 
invalid and died the next year, Mrs. Faraday 
kept herself hy taking in lodgers until her 
sons could support themselves and her. She 
lived to enjoy the fame of her son. 

At the age of 13, Faraday became errand 
boy to a bookseller and news agent named 
George Riebau. ‘He had to deliver the news- 
papers early on Sunday morning, and often 
feared he would be late for chapel. A French 
artist named Masquerier lodged with Riebau 
over the shop, and from him, Faraday took 
lessons in perspective drawing. 

He first became interested in science by 
the article on Electricity in an encyclopedia 
that he had to bind. After working hours, 
Faraday attended lectures which were paid 
for by his older brother, Robert. 

It was through the influence of Riebau 
that Faraday received a ticket to attend a 
lecture by Davy, one of England’s most bril- 
liant scientists, He later became intimately 
acquainted with Davy and the latter invited 
young Michael to accompany him on a tour 
of Europe and the Near East, as assistant in 
experiment and writing. Faraday had but 
tecently joined the Royal Institution and he 
had the extraordinary luck of traveling 
through Europe with the most. brilliant 
chemist of the day. 

Faraday’s first discovery was made in 
1821. Orsted, of Copenhagen, had said in 
1807 that he would search for the effect of 


an electric current on 8 magnetic needle. He 
discovered it in 1820. If a magnet is near to 
a Wire carrying an electric current,it is de- 
flected. This fundamental phenomenon was 
not observed until twenty years after the 
invention by Volta of a battery producing a 
steady electric current. Scientists had sus- 
pected a connection between electricity and 
magnetism, but apart from the observation 
that steel was magnetized after being struck 
by lightning, very little evidence of the con- 
nection was discovered. 

Orsted’s discovery was extended swiftly 
and brilliantly by Ampere who found that 
parallel currents flowing in the same direc- 
tion attract each other. Faraday repeated 
for himself the experiments of Ampere and 
added new experiments, proving points for 
which Ampere had provided theoretical evi- 
dence only, By these experiments, Faraday 
became the inventor of the electric motor. 


“The discovery placed him beside Orsted, 


Ampere, Arago and other famous physicists 
as one of the leading investigators of electro- 
magnetism. 

In 1825, Faraday read a long paper to the 
Royal Society on new compounds of carbon 
and hydrogen, which resulted in his dis- 
covery of benzene. In 1845, Hofman detected 
it in coal-tar. It has become the chemical 
raw material of the synthetic dye-stuffs 
industry. 

By the authority of the Prince Consort, 
Faraday was provided in 1858 with a com- 
fortable house near Hampton Court for the 
test of his life. His last research was made 
‘on March 12, 1862, During the last years of 
his life, his physical and mental powers 
gently decayed, and he died in 1867, at the 
age of seventy-five years, 


CLASSICS Illustrated 


DOG HEROES 
"JUST A BAG OF SKIN AND BONES" 


IHREE men were panning for gold, 500 
miles down the Yukon River from the 
town of Fairbanks, Alaska. There was 
Frank Alba, Kenneth Oxford, and Frank 
Spieljack. They and their eight Husky 
dogs were all that moved along # 
the frozen water on that March 
afternoon in 1939. 

An old Husky, “Lady,” walked 
over to Alba and he stopped 
working to pat her head. 

“Why do you keep that old 
bag of skin and bones?” asked 
Oxford. 

“She still gives a good dtry’s work, 
protested Alba. “And, besides, she only 
cost me five dollars last spring.” 

“That's all she’s worth, too.” sneered 
Oxford. 

Alba didn’t answer and went back to 
his work. A few minutes later, he stumbled 

over a jagged rock and landed 


hard on his side with one leg» 


doubled under the other. He called 
fo the other men, 

They examined Alba's leg 
and found it to be broken. 
Realizing that Alba needed 
help, his two partners bound 
him on a sled, made up a 
team of the eight dogs with 
“Lady” in the lead, and 
started for help, 

The heavy snow made 

travel slow. On the third 
afternoon, they 
crossed the frozen 
Yukon in a blinding 
blizzard and 
started up 

the river 


y looking for a 


cabin. Food was very low. 

Here’s how Frank Alba told the rest of 
the story to reporters from his hospital bed 
in Fairbanks: 

“At 10 o'clock, Oxtord said he 
couldn’t go on. He took shelter in 
some willows and asked us to 
send him help in the morning. 
“Speiljack kept the dogs 
headed against the storm until 
midnight. The blizzard was 
getting worse, and we decided 
‘to turn around and go back to 
a vacant woodcutter’s tent along 
the river bank, 

“Finally, ‘Lady’ stopped. I thought she 
was done. But besides the sled, there was 
a figure. It was Oxford. who had attempted’ 
to overtake us. If we hadn't turned back 
and if ‘Lady’ Hadn't found him, he’d have 
died out there. 

“After a while, ‘Lady’ turned away from 
the river toward the bank, Speiljack headed 
her back. She swerved again. Then she 
lay down. I said maybe she’s sensed the 
tent was near. 

“Speiljack found the vacant tent, with a 
Yukon stove and some cut wood close by. 
He pushed us and the sled inside and’ 
built a fire. 

“At daybreak, Speiljack took the dogs 
to go eleven miles for help. Several hours 
later, Oxford and I heard voices and dogs 
barking. Four teams had come out for us. 

“We “never would have survived if 
‘Lady’ hadn't had such stamina and brains. 
She kept that team going during the 
blizzard; she found Oxford and she found 
that tent.” 

So ends the story of “Lady.” who was 
only a bag of skin and bones. She cost 
Frank Alba only five dollars, but she was 
worth a million in courage, 


